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Rob and Joey stand on blocks, very “archetypically” posed.
RN: What day friend joey, what day!

JR: Yea, | could tell you tales tonight, and grasp hands with
such suppressed masses, banding as one, rising phoenix like:
liking nothing more than the crack crack cracking of the skulls,
of the minds, the souls of those who are hated, those pretenders,
those who would rigorously tax, trick, rip asunder our mothers,
our children, our selves, perhaps even these fine people before
us, iIf we left the vigilant stance of true neo-warriors.

RN: Neo-warriors. We dig iIn-
Adam quickly enters from backstage takes pose.

RN: Adam!

JR: Dear Adam!

AS: Neo Warriors!

RN/JR: Neo Warrior Adam!

RN: How looks it from whence you came?

JR: From out back, on the iron deck of the courtyard!

Adam reports something like “Fine. Nothing to see, to report”
RN: List.
They do. (and then depending on Adam’s report)

JR: Nothing?
RNz Nothing
AS: Nothing

RN: We dig in. (They do)
JR: We spit. (They do)
RN: We growl the growl we did not know we had as saplings.

They stand. Look at each other. They growl a Ilittle. Lusia
quickly enters from back of house takes pose.

RN, JR, AS: Neo Warrior!

LS: Neo Warriors!

JR: How seems it from whence you came?

AS: From there!

LS: From there, 1 discerned (a thing she saw)

ALL?: We dig in. We spit. (They do) We growl. (They growl) We
dance the little dance of (the thing lusia saw)

They all do a related short dance iIn place as Eevin and Alicia
quickly enter from Ilobby/street take poses filling out space.



EH & AH: Neo Warriors!

JR, RN, AS, LS: Neo Warriors!

AS: What news from whence you came?

LS: From out there!

EH & AH: From out there, we beheld (something they saw)

ALL?: We dig in. We spit. (They do) We growl. (They do) We dance
the little dance of (what Iusia saw). (They do) We intone
about .  (what Eevin & Alicia reported).

They all sing short song of together.

ALL: (each neo initially picks an audience member and speaks not
“too JIoudly”) And though I am a mere (each neo says
what he or she really), | declare here on this May eve, to you,
(back to louder group “posed’ declaring, maybe layering a build?)
We are Neo Warriors and at the end of the day, the play, when the
pretenders try to beat you down, we, neo warriors, dig in, spit,
growl, dance a little dance. And intone. We fight for you! (AS:
Fight for you with Plays!) Neo-Warriors! Fight for you! With
Super Neo-Vigilance! (AS: And Hyperbole!) Fight For You With
Plays! (AS: With Plays!)
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